224                         THERE LAY THE CITY
I realized more and more that my little fortress of
imperturbability had lost the power of being entire
in itself.
" So you heard/' Beh said, almost coldly,
" Heard what ? "  I asked.
" Go on," he said, "it's written all over your face."
" You don't have to be so aggressive about it.
After all I haven't said a word yet."
"Yet! That's the important word, isn't it."
Then he leant back in his chair and rocked and smiled
and said ; " Spout the words, if you must. But let's
get it over soon and be done with it, because nothing
you say will make me change my mind/'
"I've got nothing to say," I replied, and Beh
looked a little surprised, but I knew him so long that
if I had any chance against him that day it was to
make him believe that his decision didn't matter.
And all of a sudden his mood changed and he
came forward and leant on the table and fondled for a
moment a paper-weight and said in a strange and
distant sort of way: " I'm surprised at the way
you can stand away from it all."
I looked at Beh severely.
It was the first time we had looked at each other
estranged like that. I remembered how only a little while
ago I had seen his wife and child and how selfish I deemed
he was, when I thought in terms of their happiness and
their future, merely to satisfy what I knew could only
be an impulse. But even so, out of respect for him
and remembering always, as I had done, the diffe-